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Mr. „ 


Long with Me in Oxford. Groves confin 4 
In Social Arts, and ſacred Friendſhip 
joyn d; 

Fair Ii Sorrow, and fair Iſis 10 Boaſt, 

Loft from * ſide, but fortunately loſt; 

Thy wonted Aid, my dear Companion, bring, 

And teach me thy Departed Friend to Sing. 

A Darling Theme! Once pow'rtul to Inſpire, 

And now to Melt the Muſe's mournful Choir, 


A 2 Now, 


E 


No! OW, and now firſt, We freely dare commend 
His Modeſt Worth, 1 nor ſhall our Praiſe offend. 


Early He bloom'd amid the Learned Train, 
And raviſht //is liſten'd to his Strain; 
See, lee, ſhe cry'd, old MARO's Muſe appears, 
Wak'd from her Slumber of Two Thouſand Years: 
Her finiſh d Charms to ADD 1SON ſhe brings, 
Thinks in his Thought, and in his Numbers — 
All read tranſported his pure Claſſic Page, 
— and forget their Climate and their Age. 


The State, when now his riſing Far ame was known, 
Th unrival'd Genius challeng'd for her own; 
Nor wou'd, that one for Scenes of Action long, 
Shou'd let a Life Evaporate in Song. 
As Health and Strength the brighteſt Charms diſpenſe, 
Wit! is the Bloſſom of the ſoundeſt Senſe; 
vet few, how tew with lofty Thought inſpir d, 
With Quicknels pointed, and with Rapture fir'd, 
In conſcious Pride, their own Importance find, 
Blind to themſelves, as the hard World is blind! 
Wit they eſteem a gay, but worthleſs Pow'r, 
The light 4 Amuſement of a Leiſure Hour; 


Unmindful, 


— 
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_ Unmindful, that conceal'd from Vulgar Eyes, 


Majeſtick Wiſdom wears the bright Diſguiſe. 


Poor Dido fondled thus, with idle Joy, 
Dread Cupid lurking i in the Trojan Boy; 


Lightly ſhe toy'd, and trifled with his Charms, 


And knew not that a God was in her Arms. 


Who preateſt Knecallencs of b Thought cou'd boaſt, 


| In Action too have been diſtinguiſh d moſt. 
This SOMERS knew, and ADDISON ſent forth 


From the malignant Regions of the North, 
To be matur'd in more Indulgent skies, 


Where all the Vigour of the Soul can riſe, 


Through warmer Veins where ſprightlier Spirits run, RY 
And Senſe enliven'd ſparkles i in the Sun. 


With ſecret Pain the prudent Patriot gave 


1 The H opes of Britain to the rolling Wave, 


Anxious the Charge to all the Stars reſign d, 


And plac'd a Confidence in Sea and Wind. 


Auſonia ſoon receiv'd her wond'ring Gueſt, 
And equal Wonder in her turn conteſt 
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Io ſee her Fervours rival'd by the Pole, 


Her Luſtre beaming from a Northern Soul: 
In like Surpriſe was her &neas loſt, 
To find his Picture grace a Foreign Coaſt. 


Now the wide Field bot Rape He ſurveys, 
Comics her Kings, her Thrones and Empires weighs 
In ripen'd Judgment, and conſummate Thought. i 
Great Work! by NAS $4 U” 8 Favour — bought. rj, 


He Now returns, to Britain a Support, 
While 1 in her Senate, Graceful in her Court: 
And when the Publick Welfare wou'd permit, 
The Source of Learning, and the Soul of Wit. 
O HAR ICR (whom the Muſe is fond to N ame, 
And kindles, conſcious of her future Theme: 0 
O AR WICK! by Divine Contagion bright, 
How carly did'ſt Thou catch his Radiant Light! 
By Him Inſpir'd how ſhine before thy Time, 
5 And leave thy. Years and leap into thy Prime! 


On ſome warm Bank thus, fortunately born, 
A Roſc-bud opens to a Summer's Morn, 


Full- 


EF F 
Full- blown e'er Noon her fragrant Pride diſplays, | 
And ſhews th' Abundance of her Purple Rays. 


WIT, as her Bays, was once a barr en Tree, 
We now ſurpris d her fruitful Branches ſee; 
Or Orange · like, till His Auſpicious time 


It Grew indeed, but Shiver'd in our Clime: 


le firſt the Plant to Richer gardens led, 
And fix d indulgent in a Warmer bed. 
The Nation pleas'd enjoys the rich Produce, 


; And — from her Ornament her Uſe. 


When looſe Gora Publick Cares the Grove he fought, 
And fill d the leiſure Interval with Thought, 


Ih !be various Labours of his eaſy Page, 
TE A Chance-Amuſement, polith'd half an Age. 
| Beyond this Truth Old Bards cou'd ſcarce i invent, 
Who durſt to frame a World by Accident. 


What He has lung, how early, and how well, 
The Thames ſhall boaſt, and Roman Tyber tell. 
A Glory more ſublime remains in ſtore, 
Since ſuch his Talents, that He lung no more. 


3] 
No fuller Proof of Pow'r th' Almighty gave, 
Making the Sea, than curbing her proud Wave. 


Nougght can the Genius of his Works tranſcend, 
But their fair Purpoſe and Important End; 
To rouze the War for Injur'd Europe's Low. 5 
To ſteel the Patriot in great BRUN SWICK's Cauſe; 
With Virtue's Charms to kindle Sacred Love, 
Or paint th' Eternal Bowers of Bliſs above. 
5 Where hadſt thou room, Great Aut or! where, to roll 
The mighty Theme of an Immorta! Soul? [brought 
Through Paths unknown, unbeaten, whence were 
Thy Proofs ſo ſtrong for Immaterial Thought | ? 
One let me join, all other may excell; 


F.. ¹AUͥ . ̃˙ et" 


But whe ſo large i in the Great Writer's Praiſe? ? 
More lofty Subjects ſhou'd my Numbers raiſe: 
In Him (Illuſtrious Rivalry 0 contend, 
The Stateſman, Patriot, Chriſtian, and the Friend! 
His Glory ſuch, it borders on Diſgrace 
"Toa ſay He Sung the beſt of Human Race. 


In 


LF: 
In Joy once join'd, in Sorrow Now for Years 
Partner in Grief, and Brother of my Tears, 
TICAEL L. accept this Verſe, thy mournful Due. 
Thou farther ſhalt the Sacred Theme purſue; 
And as thy Strain deſcribes the Matchleſs Man, 
Thy Life ſhall Second, what thy Muſe began. 
Tho ſweet the N umbers, tho” a Fire Divine 
Dart through the whole, and burn in every Line; 
Who ſtrives not for that Excellence he draws, 
Is ſtain'd by Fame, and ſuffers from Applauſe. 


But haſte to hy I Illuſtrious Task; prepare 

The Noble Work well truſted to thy Care; 

The Gift bequeath'd by A DDISON' 5 Command, 
To C RAGGS made ſacred by his Dying Hand. 

Collect the Labours, join the various Rays, 


* The ſcatter d Light, in One United Blaze; 


$ Then bear to Him ſo True, ſo Truly lov d. 
In Life Diſtinguiſh' d, and in Death Approv „„ 
Th' Immortal Legacy. He hangs awhile 

In generous Anguiſh o'er the glorious Pile: 


With anxious Pleaſure the known Page reviews, 
And the dear Pledge with falling Tears bedews. 


Es What 


ho 7 in OR” 
What though thy Tears pour'd o'er thy Godlike Friend, 
Thy other Cares for Britain's Weal ſuſpend 
Think not, O Patriot, while thy Eyes o'erflow, 
Thoſe Cares ſuſpended for a Private Woe; 
Thy Love to Him 1s to Thy Country ſhown, 
He mourns for Her, Who mourns for 4D DI 9 ON. 
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